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Then heare me gracious foucraignejandyou peerer' 

Which owe your Jiues.your faith and feruice» r * 

To this imperiall throne. 

There is no bar to flay your highnefle claime to France 
But one, which they produce from F dr amount. 

No female fhall fucceed in falicke land, 

Which falicke land t he French vniuflly gloze 
To be the realme of France: 

And Faramont the founder of this law and female barres 
Y ct their owne writers faithfully affirmc 
That the land falicke lyes in Germany, 

Between e the flouds of SabeckjmA of E/me, 

Where Charles thefifthauingfubdude the Saxons, 
There left behind, and fetled certaine French, 

Who holding in difdaine the Germaine women. 

For Lome difhoneft maners oftheir Hues, 

Effabhfht there this lawe.T o wit. 

No female fhall fuccced in falicke land: 

Which falicke land as I faid before, 

Is at this time in Germany called Mefenes 
Thus doth it wellappeare the falicke lawe 
Was not deuifed for the realme of France, 

Nor.did the French poflefTe the falicke land, - 
Vntill 400.oneand twentieycares 
After the function of timgFaramont; 

Godly fuppofed the founder of this lawe? ■ 

Hugh Capet alfo that vfurpt the crowne, 

To fine his title with Tome fhoweof truth, 

When in pure truth it was corrupt and naught: 

Conuaid himfelfe as heire to the Lady Pager, 

Daughter to C harles, the forefaid Duke cf Lorain , 

So that as clearc as is the fommers Sun, 

King Pippins title and Hugh Capets claime, 

King (Charles his fatisfaciion all appearc. 

To hold in right and title of the females 
So do the Lords of France vntil this day, 

How belt they would hold vp this falick lawe 

To 
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To bar yotir highnefle chiming from the female, 

And rather choofe to hide them in a net. 

Then amply to imbace their crooked caufes, 

Vfurpt from you and your progenitors, (claime? 

K, May wc with right & confidence make this 

*Bi. The fin vpon my head dread foueraigne. 

For in the bookc of Numbers is it writ. 

When thefonne dies,lctthe inheritance 
Defcend vnto the daughter. 

Noble Lord fland for your owne, 

V nwinde yoiltbloody flagge. 

Go my dread Lord to your great graunfirs gratie. 

From whom you clayme : 

And your great Vnclc Edward the blacke Prince, 

Who on the French ground playd a Tragedy 
Making defeat on the full power of France , 

Whil eft his moll mighty father on a hill. 

Stood finding to behold his Lyons whelpe, 

Foraging blood of French Nobilitie. 

G Noble Englifh that could entertaine 
With halre their Forces the full power of Frances 
And Jet an other halfe (land laughing by. 

All out of woike,and cold for a£tion. 

King. We muff not onely armc vs againff the French, 
But lay downe our proportion for the Scot, 

Who will make rode vpon vs with alladuantagcs. 

JBi. The Marches gracious foueraigne , fhalbe fufFicicne 
To guardyour Englandfsom the pilfering borderers, 

King, Wc do not mcane the courfingfneakers onely, 

But f eare the mayne entendement of the Scot, 

For you fliall read, neuer my great grandfather 
Vnmaskt his power for France , 

Put that the Scot on his vnfurnifht Kingdotnc, 

Came pouring like the Tide into a breach, 

I hat England being empty ofdefences, 

Hath fliooke and trembled at the brute hereof. 

Ki, She bath bin then more feared then hurt my Lord: 
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